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Laudator temporis ahi. Horart. 


* ET thee a place, for I muft be idle,” fays Hamlet to Horatio 
at the play. It is often fo with me at public places: I am 
more employed in attending to the {pectators than to the entertain- 
ment; a psactice which, in the prefent ftate of fome of our enter- 
tainments, I frequently find very convenient. In me, however, it 
is an indolent, quiet fort of indulgence, which, if it affords fome 
amufement to myfelf, does not difturb that of any other body. 

At an affembly at which I happened to be prefent a few nights 
ago, my notice was peculiarly attra&ted by a gentleman with what 
is called a frefh look for his age, dreffed in a claret-coloured coat 
with gold buttons, of a cut not altogether modern, and embroidered 
waiftcoat with very large flaps, a major wig, long ruffles nicely plait- 
ed, (that looked however as if the fafhion had come to them rather 
than that they had been made for the fafhion); his white-filk ftock- 
ings ornamented with figured clocks, and his fhoes with high in- 
fteps, buckled with fmall round gold buckles, His fword, with a 
filver hilt fomewhat tarnifhed, I might have thought only an article 
of his drefs, had not a cockade in his hat marked him for a military 
man. It was fome time before I was able to find out who ‘he was, 
till at laft my friend Mr S informed me he was a very worthy 
relation of his, who had not been in town above twice thefe forty 
years; that an accidental piece of bufinefs had lately brought him 
from his houfe in the country, and he had been prevailed on to look 
on the ladies of Edinburgh at two or three public places before he 
went home again, that he might fee whether they were as hand- 
fome as their mothers and grandmothers, whom he had danced with 
at balls, and {quired to plays and concerts, near half a century ago. 
s* He was,” continued my friend, “ a profefled admirer and votar 
‘* of the fex; and when he was a young man fought three dvels for 
46 the honour of the ladies, in one of which he was run through the 
“ body, but luckily efcaped with his life. The lady, however, for 
“* whom he fought, did not reward her knight as fhe ought to have 
“© done, but foon after married another man with a larger fortune; 
‘“* upon which he forfwore —— in a great meafure, and though 
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** he continued for feveral years to do his duty in the army, and 
“ adtually rofe to the rank.of Lieutenant Colonel, mixed but little 
“ with the world, and has for a long {pace of time refided at his e- 
** ftate a determined batchelor, with fomewhat of mifanthropy, and 
* a great deal of good nature about him. If you pleafe, I will in- 
** troduce you to himi.—Colonel Cauftic, this is a very particular 
** friend of mine, who folicits the honour of being known to you.” 

The Colonel kiffled me on both cheeks; and feemiing to take a 
liking to my face, we appeared mutually difpofed to be very foon ac- 
quainted. 

Our converfation naturally began on the aflem bly, which I obfer- 

ved to be a full one. “ Why, yes,” faid the Colonel, ** here is 
** croud enough, and to fpare; and yet your ladies feem to have 
** been at a lofs for partners. 1 fuppofe the greateft part of the men, 
“ or rather boys, whom I fee now ftanding up to dance, have been 
** brought in to make up a fet, as people in the country fometimes 
** fill up the places in a dance with chairs, to help them to go through 
“ the figure. But, as 1 came too late for the minuets, I prefume 
“ the drefs’d gentlemen walked up ftairs after they were etided.”— 
‘© Why, Sir, there are now-a-days no minuets,”—No minuets !— 
* (looking for a while at the company on the floor}—I don’t wonder 
“ at it.”’—Why; perhaps, Colonel,” faid I, “ thefe young gentle- 
“ men have not an afpect quite fetious enough for the pas grave ; and 
“ yet yonder is one ftanding with his back to the fire.” —‘* Why, yes, 
‘t there is fomething of gravity, of almoft melancholy on his face,’* 
“© Yes, melancholy and gentleman like,” faid 1, “$ as Maffer Ste- 
«* phen in the play has it.”—‘* Why, that young man, Sir,—now that 
«¢ T have obferved him clofer,—with that roll of handkerchief about 
“© his neck, his fquare cut ftripped veft, his large metal buttons and 
* nankeen breeches,—Why, Sir, ‘tis a fable boy out of place !” 

“* Pray, who are thofe gentlemen,” faid Colonel Cauftic, ‘* who 
‘© have rarlged themfelves in a fort of phalanx at the other end of 
“ the room, and feem, like the devil’ in Milton, to carry flern de- 
* fiance on their brow?”’—** [ have not the honour of their ac- 
% quaintance,” I replied; * but fome of them I prefume from the 
* cockades in their hats’—‘* You do not fay fo,” interrupted the 
Colonel. ‘* Is that the military air of the prefent day? But you 
** muft be miftaken; they cannot be real foldiers: Militia, or train- 
“ band fubalterns, believe me, who, having neither feen fervice 
“ nor good company, contrive to look fierce, in order to avoid look- 
“ ing theepith. I remember indeed of old, fome of our boys ufed 
** to put on that fierce air in coffechoufes and taverns; but they 
“ could never dream of wearing it before the ladies.” _ I think, 
“ however,” faid Mr S fmiling, “ the ladies don’t feem much 
* afraid of them.”—“ Why, your ladies,” anfwered the Colonel, 
‘* to gay truth, have learned to look people in the face, During 
* the little while I have been in town, | have met with fome in my 

walks, in great coats, riding hats, and rattans, whom I could not 

fhow an eye to: but I am newly come from the country; I fhall 
keep a better countenance by and by.” 

At that moment a lady and her party, for whofe’ appearance the 
dancers were waiting, were juft entering the room, and feemed in a 
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great hurry to get forward. Their progrefs however was a good 
deal impeded by a tall ftout young man, who had taken his ftation 
juft at the threfhold, and leaning his back againft one of the door- 
pofts, with his right foot placed firm on the end of a bench, was 
picking his teeth with a perfect nonchalance to every thing around 
him. I faw the Colonel faften a very angry look on him, and move 
his hand with a fort of involuntary motion towards my cane. The 
ladies had now got through the defile, and we ftood back to make 
way for them. ‘* Was there ever fuch a brute ?” faid Colonel 
Cauftic. The young gentleman ftalked up to the place where we 
were ftanding, put up his glafs to.his eye, looked hard at the Colo- 
nel, and then—put it down again. The Colonel took fnuff. 

“ Our fex,” faid I, “ Colonel, is not perhaps improved in its public 
** appearance ; but I think you will own the other is not lefs beauti- 
** ful than it was.” He caft his eye round for a few minutes before 
he anfwered me. “* Why, yes,” faid he,-“* Sir here are many pretty, 
** very pretty gitls; That young lady in‘blue is a very pretty girl. ! 
** remember her grandmother at the fame age ; fhe was a fine woman,” 
—‘* But the one next her; with the fanciful cap, and the panache 
** of red and white feathers, with that elegant form, that ftriking fi- 
** gure; is not fhe a fine woman ?”—“t Why, no, Sir, not quite a fine 
** woman; not quite fuch a woman as a man, (taifing his cheft as 
“ he pronounced the word man, and prefling the points of his three 
** unemployed fingers gently on his bofom), as a man would be 
“ proud to ftake his life for.” 

“ But in thort,; Sir,” continued he,—“ I fpeak to you becaufe you 
** look like one that can underftand me.—There is nothing about a 
‘** woman’s perfon merely, (were fhe formed like the Venus de Medicis), 
** that can conftitute a fine woman. There is fomething in the look, 
“ the manner, the voice, and ftill more the filence, of fuch a one as I 
“* mean, that has no connection with any thing material; at leaft no 
‘“‘ more than juft to make one think fuch a foul is lodged as it de- 
“ ferves.—In fhort, Sir, a fineswoman,—1 could have fhewn you 
“ fome examples formerly. 1 mean, however, no difparagement to 
‘* the young ladies here ; none upon my honour ; they are as well 
‘* made, and, if not better drefled, at leaft more dreffed than their 
“ predeceflors ; and their complexions.L think are better, But 1 am 
* an old fellow, and apt to talk foolifhly.” 

“ TI fufpect, Cauftic,”faid my friend Mr S *€ you and I are not 
“ quite competent judges.of this matter. Were the partners of our 
*‘ dancing days to make their appearance here, with their humble 
* foretops and brown unpowdered ringlets.” —“ Why, what then Mr 
“ §S——?”—** Why, I think thofe high heads would overtop them 
* a little, that’s all.” ‘‘ Why, as for the panache,” replied the Colo- 
nel, ‘* I have no objections to the ornament itfelf; there is fomething 
‘¢ in the waving movement of it that is graceful, and not undigni- 
‘* fied ; but in every fort of drefs there is a certain character, a cer= 
“ tain relation which it holds to the wearer. Yonder now, you'll 
“ forgive me, Sir, (turning to me), yonder is a fet of girls, | fup- 
“ pofe, from their looks and their gigling, but a few weeks from the 
“ nurfery, whofe feathers are in fuch agitation, whifked about, high 


‘¢ and low on this fide and on that,’=--"‘Why, Sir, ’tis like the 
: * Countefs 
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** Countefs of Caffowar’s menagerie fcared’by the entrance of her 
** Jap-dog.” 

** As to drefs indeed in general,” continued the Colonel, “ that of 
a man or woman of fafhion, fhould be fuch as to mark fome at- 
tention to appearance, fome deference to fociety. The young men 
I fee here, look asif they had juft had time to throw off their 
boots aftera fox-chace. But yet drefs is only an acceffory, that 
fhould feem to belong to the wearer, and not the wearer to it. 
Some of the ‘young ladies oppofite to us are fo made up of orna- 
ments, fo ftuck round with finery, that an ill-natured obferver 
might fay, their milliner had fent them hither, as fhe places her 
** doll in her fhop-window, to exhibit her wares to the company.” 

MrS&S was going to reply, when he was ftopped by the noife 
of a hundred tongues, which approached like a gathering ftorm 
from the card-room, "Twas my Lady Rumpus, with a crowd of wo- 
men and a-mob of men in her fuit, They were people of too 
much confequence to have any of that deference for fociety which 
the Colonel talked of. My nerves, and thofe of my friend 
S , though not-remarkably weak, could barely ftand their ap- 
proach ; but Colonel Cauftic’s werequite overpowered.— We accom- 
panied him in his retreat out of the dancing-room ; and after, drink- 
ing a dith of tea, by way of fedative, as the phyficians phrafe it, he 
called for his chair, and went home, 

While we were fitting in the tea-room, Mr S—— undertook the 
apology of my Lady Rumpus and her followers. ‘* We muft make 
* allowance,’ faid he, “* for the fafhion of the times. In thefe 
** days, precifion of manners is exploded, and eafe is the mode,”— 
** Rafe!” faid the Colonel, wiping his forehead. ‘* Why, in your 
** days,” faid Mr S——, “ and I may fay in mine too, for 1 believe 
** there is not much betwixt us, were there not fometimes fantaftic 
** modes, which people of rank had brought into ufe, and which 
“were called genteel becaufe fuch people practifed them, though 
“ the word might not juft apply to them in the abftra& ?”—“ I un- 
** derftand you, S » faid the Colonel, “‘ there were fuch things ; 
** fome. irregularities that broke out now andthen. There were 
‘** mad-caps of both fexes, that would venture on ftrange things ; 
** but they were in a ftile fomewhat above the canaille: ridiculous 
** enough, I grant you, but not perfetly abfurd: coarfe, it might 
“be, but not downright vulgar. In all ages, 1 fuppofe, people of 
“condition did fometimes entrench themfelves behind their titles 
“or their high birth, and committed offences againft what leffer 
** folks would call decorum, and yet were allowed to be well bred 
‘* all the while; were fometimes a little grofs, aud called it witty ; 
“and a little rude,. and called it raillery : but ‘twas falle coinage, 
“and never pafled long. Indeed, I have generally remarked, that 
** people did fo only becaufe they could not do better; ’tis like plead- 
“‘ing privilege for a debt which a man’s own funds do not enable 
“him to pay. A great man may perhaps be well bred in a manner 
“which little people do not underftand; but, truft me, he is a 


“‘ greater man who is well bred in a manner that every body un- 
* derfte ids,” 


16 ) 


‘1 


6 














THE SECOND EDITION. 








